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He Reader may be pleaſed to obſerve,. that 

Virgil, under the Name of Tityrus, per- 

ſonates himſelf, newly ſavediby the Favour 

. of Auguſtns Czſar, from the general Ca- 

lamity of his Mantuan Neighbours ; whoſe Lands 
were taken from them, and divided amone ſt the Ve- 
teran Souldiers, for having been aipt (as tay be 
preſumed) in the ſame Guilt with their Borderers of 
Cremona ; who in the Civil Wars, joyned with 
Caſſius ad Brutus. Theſe Mantuans are likewiſe 
perſonated by Melibeus; as alſo by Amarillis, the 
City of Rome, by Galatea, that of Mantua are 
repreſented. The drift of this Eclogue, is to cele- 
brate the Munificence of Auguſtus towards Virgil, 
whom. he makes his tutelar God ; and the better to 
ſet this off; he brings in Melibeus, vis. his Man- 
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tuay Neighbours, pathetically relating their own 
deplorable Condition, and at the ſame time mag nify- 


zng the felicity of Tutyrus. This bis Exemp- 
tion from the common Calamity of his Country-men, 
Virgil [badows over with the Altegory of a Slave, ve- 
covering his Liberty : And becauſe Slaves did not 
commonly uſe to be inf anchiſt, till Age had made 
them njeleſs for Labour, to follow the Trope, he 
makes hizfelf an old mangas by the Candidior barba, 
and ,the Fortunate Senex, ſufficiently appears 3 
though 12 reality, Virgil at that time was youne, 
and then firſt made known to Auguſtus, by the re- 
commendation of his Verſes, and of his Frienac, 
Varus, 44 Nzxccnas. 


TITTRUS. MELIBETS. 
} MELIBEUS. 

' FN peaceful Shades, which aged Oakes diftuſe, 
| You (Tityrus) enjoy your rural Muſe. | 
We teave our Home,and(once)our pleaſant Fields, 
The mtive Swain to.rude-Intruders yields ; 
While you in Songs your happy Love proclaim, 
And every Grove learns Amarilis name. 


FE. . 


TITY- 


"- au” 
(3) 
. TITTROS 

A God (to me he always hall be ſo) 
ow 0 Melibens ! ' did this Grace beftow. 
7- | Thechoiceſt Lamb, which in my Flock does feed, 
de © Shall each new Moon upon his Altar bleed : 
| he every Bleſſing on his Creatures brings ; 
753 | By him the Herd does graze, by him the Herds- 
"83 | (man ſings. 
TW: '" MELIBEUS. 

I envy not, but I admire your Fate, (State. 


6 Which thus exempts you from our wretched 
* | Look on my Goats that browze, my Kids that 


(play, 
Driven hence my far theſeT muſt drive away, 


S f 


G And this poor Mother of a new-fall'n Pair, 

& (The Herds chief Hope (alas) but my Deſpair !) 
Has left 'em in yond brakes, beſide the way, 

im, Exposd to every Beaſt and Bird of prey. 
Had not ſome angry Planet ſtruck me blind, 

This dire "3nd I had divin'd. 
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"Twas oft foretold me by Heavens loudeſt voice, 


Rending our talleſt Oakes with diſmal noiſe : 
| Ravens ſpoke too, though in a lower tone, 
And long from hollow tree were heard to grone. 
But ſay : What God has Titruc reliev'd ? 
TIZTRUS. 
The Place call'd Rome, I fooliſhly believd, 
Was like our Mzzt#a, where on Market-days, 
We drive our well-fed Lambs, (the Shepherds 
praiſe 3) 
So Whelps (Iknew) ſo Kids, their Dams expreſs, 
And ſo the Great I meaſur'd by the leſs. 
But other Towns when you to her compare, 
They creeping Shrubs to the tall Cypreſs are. 
 MELTBEVUS. 
What great occaſion call'd you hence to Rome ? 
TEXETRVS 
Freedag,which came atlaſt,though ſlow to come: 
She came not till cold Winter did begin, 


And Age ſome SnOW had ſprinkled on my Chun; 
Nox 
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Ice, 


Ne. 
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"Nor then, till Galates 1 forſook; 


For' Amarillis, daign'd on me to look. 

No hope for Liberty, I'mnſt canfefs, | 

No hope, nor care of Wealth, did me poſſeſs, 

Whilſt I with Galazea did remain : 

For though my Flock, her Altars did maintain, 

Though often Ihad made my Cheeſe.preſs groan, 

Largely to furniſh our ungrateful Town, 

Yet ſtill with empty hands I trotted home. 
MELIBEVUS. 

I wonder'd (Galatea | ) whence ſhould come, 

Thy ſad Complaints to Heaven, and why ſo long 

Ungathered on their Trees thy Apples hung ? 


Abſent was Tit1rms ! Thee every Dale, 
Mountain and Spring, thee every Tree did call ! 


TITTRUS. 


And only in that place could hope to lee 


What ſhould Ido? 1 could not here be free, 


A God propitious to my Liberty, 


A 4 There 
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There Ithe Heavenly Youth did firſt behold, At 
Whoſe monthly Feaſt, while ſolemnly] hold, - Th 
My loaded Altars never ſhall be cold. : 

He heard my Prayers, 80 home ( he cry'd) and feed Stc 


- ap peace your Herd, let forth your Bulls for breed. Th 
MELIBEVUS. © 
Happy old Man | q thy Farm untoucht remains, | Tt 
And large enough; though! It may. ask thy pains, | 
To clear the Stones, and Ruſhes cure by Drains, 
Thy teeming Ews will no ſtrange Paſtures try, 
No murrain fear from tainted Company. WW” T 
Thrice happy Swain ! ! guarded trom Sirian beams, | E 
By ſacred Springs, and long acquainced Streams. || Si 
Look on that. bordering Fence, whoſe Ofier Trees 
Are fraught. with Howers , whole flowers are | Bi 
; (fraught with Bees: a 
How, with theirdrowſic tone, the whiſtling Aix T 
Cour deep to tempt) a Rolfe does, prepare ! C; 
At 


« £4 


(7) 
Ar farther diſtance, but with ſtronger-Lungs, 
The Wood:man joyns with theſe his ruſtick 
(Songs : 


Stock-doves, and murmuring Turtles tune their 


Thoſe ina hoarſer,theſe a ſofter Note. (Throat 
FIFIRDS:i4 

Therefore theLand and Sea {ſhall Dwellers change, 

Fiſh on dry ground, Stags ſhall on water range : 

The Parthians ſhall commnte their bounds with 

(Francs, 

Thoſe ſhall on S»az,theſe drink on Tygris Banks, 

E're I his God-like Image from my heart, 

Suffer with black ingratitude to part. 
MELIBEUS. 

But we muſt 'rome to Parts remote, unknown, 

Under: the Torrid, and the Frigid Zone : 

Theſe frozen S9thia, and parcht Africk thoſe, 

Cretan Oaxis others muſt incloſe : 

Some 'mong(t the utmoſt Byzzaizs are confin'd, 

Doom'd to an Iſle, fromall the world disjoyn'd. 


Ah! 


Eo £3 
\ Ah! muſt I never more my Country ſee, 
''Butin ſtrange Lands an endleſs Exile be ? þ 
-Is my eternal Baniſhment decreed, (Reed? fi. 
Frivm my poor Cottage, rear'd with Turf and n 
Maft imp1ous Souldiers all theſe grounds poſſeſs, |} - A 
My fields of ſtanding Corn, my fertile Leyes ? 


—— 


Did I for theſe Barbarians plow and ſowe ? 

What dire effefts from Civil Diſcord flow ! 

Grafc Pears (O Melibens !) plant the Vine ! 

The Fruit ſhall others be, the Labour thine. 

Farewel my Goats ! a happy Herd, when mine! 

No more ſhall I, in the refreſhing Shade 

Of verdant Grotto's, by kind Nature made, 

Behold your climbing on the Mountain top, 
-Theflowry Thyme, and fragrant Shrubs to crop. 

I part with every Joy, parting from you ; 

Then farewel all the World ! Verſes and Pipe, | þ 

| (adicu! } 


- i 


TITY- 


('9) 
TITYRUS. Ws 
At leaſt this Night with me forget your care ; 
ed? Cheſhuts,and well-preſtCheeſe ſhall beyour Fare ; 
and I Fornow the Mountain a long Shade extends, 
iS, | And curling ſmoak from Village tops aſcends. 


_— 
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{ Second Eclogue. 
Engliſhed by Mr. TATE. | 
The lov'd Alexis was his Maſters Joy, 


No reſpite from his Grief the Shepherd knew, 
Pe, F But daily walk*d where ſhady Beeches grew : 


. Hopeleſs Flame did Corydon deſtroy, 


u! | Where ftretcht on Earth, alone he thus com- 
(plains, 
'T- | Andi theſe accents tells the Groves his pains. 


Cruel 


9” < Tor -) 
Cruel Alexis | ! haſt thou no; remorſe ? 


A 

Maſt I expirs,, and have. my, Songs no force ? An 

| Ti is.00W high, Noan,. when Herds to Coverts run, "oF 
The: yery Lizzards, hide, that love the Sun. Th 


The Reapers home to,dinner now repair, (Fare, Ne 
While bufie Theſtylis provides both Sawce and v7 


Yet in the raging Heat I ſearch for thee, As 
Heat only known to Locuſts and to me. Ty 
Oh was it not much better to {uſtain, An 
The angry days af Amarills Reign.? To 
Or till be ſubje& to Menalchas way, Ah 


Tho' he more black thap Night, and thou more | Ar 
O « fair than Day,  w' 
O lovely, Boy, preſume not on thy Form, 


The faireſt Flow!s ate ſubjeftto.a Storms || a; 

Thou both diſdainſt my Perſon and my Flame, N x, 

Wictiout ſo much 25 asking;yhoJam ! ., , J vri 
_ How ich in Heifers,, all as white as Snow, Di 
_OQs.'Cream, with which they make my Dairies | Nc 
"ant e122Y010 2111 eli22 2109508 3: (How. 


A 


Ire, 


nd 


Jie 


(ur) 

A thouſandEwes:within my, Paſtures breed, 
And all the Year-upon/New-Mulk I feed. - : + .. - 
Beſides, the fam'd Amphious, Songs I fing, . 
That into Thgban Walls the Stones did bring. 
Nor am I ſo deform'd ; for tiother day,: - 
When all the dread ful Storm was blown away, 
As on the Clifts,  aboye the Sea:I:ſtood, _ : 
Iviewd my Image in the Sea-green Flood; : 
And if T look as handſome all the ' year, -. ..-: 
To vie with Daphazs {elf,, I wou'd not: fear: ,, 
Ah woudſt thou ' once in Cottages delight, -;- 
And love like me, to wound the Stag in fhght.!- 


Where wholſome Mallows grow our Kids to 
0 9s - : -- (drive, 
And in our Songs with Pzz himſelf to ſtrive !,; 


From Pan the Reeds firit ule the Shepherd knew, 


'Tis Paz preſerves the Sheep and Shepherd too. 
Diſdain not then the tunefyul:Reed to: ply; ,_ © | 
Nor ſcorn the. Paſtime of a:Deity. © | .. 1. 


C1) 


Wir task ak not Amyntas undergo, M 
For half the Noble Skill I offer you ? BA 
A Pipe with Quills of various ſize I have, Pl 
The Legacy Darhetas dyi ing gave ; To 
And faid, poſſeſs thou this, by right 'tis thine; || 11; 
Amyntas then ftood by, and did repine : Ne 
Beſides two Kids that I from danger bore, Ne 
With ſtreak. of lovely white enamel'd o're ; Th 
Who drein the bagging Udder twice a day, Ah 
And both at home for thy acceptance ſtay. W 


Oft Theſty/is for them has pin'd, and ſhe 
Shall have them, _ thou ſcorn'ſt my Gifts |} WI 

(and me, I} ln 
Come to my Arms, thou lovely Boy, and take Let 
The richeft Preſents that the Spring can make. || To 
See how the Nymphs with Lillies wait on thee ; | Ly: 
Fair Nas, ſcarce thy ſelf ſo fair as ſhe. Th 
With Poppies, Daffadils and Violets joyn'd, Wh 
A Garland for thy ſofter Brow has twin. 


ts 


ne, 


My felf with downy Peaches will appear, 


(13) 


And Cheſtnuts, 4marillis dainty Chear : 
Fle crop my Laurel, and my Myrtle Tree, 
Together bound, becauſe their ſweets agree. 


| Unbred thou art, and homely Corydon, 


Nor will A/exis with thy Gifts be won : 
Nor canſt thou hope, if gifts his mind coud ſway, 
That rich 19/25 wou'd to thee give way. 
Ah me! while I fond wretch indulge my Dreams, 
Winds blaſt my Flow'rs, and Boars bemire my 
(Streams. 
Whom flyſt thou? Gods themſelves have had 
Ia Woods, and Paris, equal to a God. (aboad, 
Let Pallas in the Towns ſhe built, reſide, 
To me a Grove's worth all the World beſide : 
Lyons chaſe Wolves,thoſe Wolves a Kid in prime, 
That very Kid ſeeks Heaths of flowring time, 
While Corydox purſues with equal flame ; 
Alexis, thee ; each has his ſeveral Game. 


(14) 


See how the Ox unyoakt beings hoins the Plow 


The Shades increaſing as the Sun goes low. 


Bleft Fields reliev'd by Nights approach fo ſoon; 
Love has no Night ! *cis always raging Noon ! 
Ah Corrdon ! what frenzy fills thy. breſt ? 

Thy Vineyard lies half prun'd and half undreſt: 
Luxurious ſprouts ſhut out their ripening Ray, — 


The Branches ſhorn, not yet remov'd away, ' |} 7, 
Recal thy ſenſes, and to work with ſpeed, | ; 


Of many Utenſils thou ſtandſt in need. 
Fall to thy Labour, quit the peeviſh Boy ; 
Time, or ſome new deſire ſhall this deſtroy. 
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The Shepherd Corydon woes Alexis, bat finding 
he could not prevail, he reſolves to follow his Af- 
fairs, and forget his Paſſion. 

SLEXITS 
TF Oung Corydox (hard Fate) an humble 

Y Re Es Ren . (Swain. 
BK Atexislovd,thejoy of allthePlain; 

He lovd, but could not hope for Love againy ) 

Yet every day through Groves he walke alone, 

And vainly told the Hills and Woods his Moan . 

Cruel Alexis ! can't my Verles move ! 

Haſt thou not pitty ? muſt I dye for Love ? 

Juſt now the Flocks purſue the ſhades and cool, 

And every Lizzard creeps into his hole : 

B Brown 


(16) 
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Brown Theſtylis the weary Reapers ſeeks, 
And brings their Meat,their Onions &their Leeks: 


And whilſt I trace thy ſteps in every Tree 

And every Buſh, poor Inſects ſigh -with Me : 
And had it not been better to have born 

The peeviſh 4maryll,”s Frowns and Scorn, 

Or elſe Menalcas, than this deep deſpair ? 
Though He was black, and Thou art lovely fair ! 
Ah charming Beauty ! *tts a fading Grace, 


Truſt not too much,ſweet Youth, to that fair face: 


Things are not always usd that pleaſe the ſight, 
Weegather Black berries when we ſcorn the white, 
Thou doſt deſpiſe me,Thou doſt ſcorn my flame, 
Yet doſt not know me, nor how rich I am : 

A thouſand tender Lambs, a thouſand Kine, 

A thouſand Goats I feed, and all are mine : 

My Dairy's full, and my large Herd aftords, 


Summer and Winter, Cream,and Milk, and Curds, 


I pipe as well, as when through 7hebay Plains, 


Amphion fed his Flocks, or charm'd the Swains; - 


Not 


Beſt 


: (17) 
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Nor is my Face i> mean, I lately ſtood, v7 


ks: £ And viewd my Figure in the quiet Flood, 
And think my ſelf, though it were judgd by you”? 
As fair as Daphni's, if that glaſs be true. 
Oh that with me,the humble Plains would pleaſe 
The quiet Fields, and lowly Cottages ! 
Oh that with me you'd live, and hunt the Hare, 
ir! F Ordrivethe Kids, or ſpread the fowling fnare ! 
Then you & I would ſing like Paz in ſhadyGroves ; 
ce: £ Paztaught us Pipes,and Pazour Art approves : ; 
t, Paz both the Sheep,and harmleſsShepnerd loves' 
ite, | Nor muſt you think the Pipe too mean for you, 
ie, | Tolearn to pipe, what won't 4A». do ? 
[ have a Pipe, well ſeaſon'd, brown, and tryd ; 
Which good Dameras left me when he dy'd: 
He ſaid, here, rake it for a Legacy, 
Thou art my Second, it belongs to-thee, ; 
rds. & He ſaid, and dull 4mynras envy'd me : 
5, - | Beſides, 1 found two wanton Kids at Play 
IS; | In yonder Vale, and thoſe I brought away, 
Not | B 2 Young 
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Ko ung ſportive creatures, and of ſpotted hue, 
hich ſuckle twice a day, I keep for you : I 
Theſe Th:/t51;5 bath begg'd, and begg'd in vain, | V 


- But now they*re-hers, fince you my gifts diſdain: I $ 
Come, lovely Boy, the Nymphs their Baskets fill, A 


With Poppy, Violet, and Daffadil, A 
The Roſe, and thouſand other fragrant flowers, L 
To pleaſe thy Senſes in thy ſofteſt hours ; Li 
Theſe Nazs gathers to delight my Boy, T] 
Come dear 4lexis,-be no longer coy. Tl 
 Fle ſeek for Cheſauts too in-every Grove, * Al 
Such as my Amaryllis usd to love. Ea 
The gloſfie Plums, and juicy Pears Tle bring, Lo 
Delightful All, and many a pretty thing : Th 


The Lawrel and the neighbouring Myrtle Tree, Ar 
Confus'dly planted "cauſe they both agree nd 

And prove more {weet, ſhall ſend their boughs to 
Ah Corydoz ! Thou art a fooliſh Swain, On 
And coy Alexis, doth thy Gifts diſdain ; 
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all 


| (19) 
Or if Gifts could prevail, if Gifts could woe, 
Tolas can preſent him more than you. 
What doth the Madman mean ? He idlely brings 
Storms on his Flowers, and Boars into his Springs. 
Ah ! whom doft thou avoid ? whom fy ? the Gods 
And charming Paris too, have livd in Woods : 
Let Pallas, ſhe, whoſe Art firſt rais'd a Town, 
Live there, let us delight in VVoods alone - 

The Boar, the VVolf, the V Volt the Kid purſues, 
The Kid her Thyme, as faſt as to*ther do's, 

Alexis, Corydon, and him alone, 


Each hath his Game, and each purſues his own : 


Look how the weary'dOx brings home the Plow, 
The Sun declines, and Shades are doubled now - 
And yet my Paſſion nor my Cares remove, 

Love burns me ſtill, what flame fo fierce as Love ! 
4h Corydon | what fury's this of thine ? 

On yonder Elm,there hangs thy half prun'd Vine: 
Come, rather mind thy uſeful work, prepare 

Thy harveſt Baskets, and make thoſe thy care, 
B 3 Come, 


(20) 
Come,mind thy Plow, and thou ſhalt quickly find 


Another, if Alexis proves unkind. 
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GP ITY 


Menalcas ad Dametas wpbraid each other with their 
faults ;, by and by they challenge one another, and 
pipe for a Wager ; Palemon coming that way by 
chance, is choſen Judge ; he hears them pipe, but 
cannot determine the Controverſie. 


MENALCAS. 
| E LL me Dametes, tell whoſe Sheep theſe 
f DAMET AS. (are ? 


Ezon's, for Egon gave 'em to my care. 
ao MENAL-+ 


- ro WS -- 


ind 


LE 
MENALCAS. 

VVhilſt he Veera courts, but courts in vain, 

And fears that I ſhall prove the happier Swain. 
Poor Sheep ! whilft he his hopeleſs Love purſues, 


Here twice an hour, his Servant milks his Ews : 

The Flock is drain'd,theLambkins ſwigg the Teat, 

But find no moiſture, and then idly bleat. 
DAMET AS. 

No more of that, Mexalcas, I could tell, 

And you know whar, for I remember well; 

I know when, where, and what the Fool deſign, 

And what had hapned,but the Nymphs were kind. 

MENALCAS. (Clown, 

Twas then perhaps, when ſome obſerv'd the 

Spoil Myco's Vines, and cut his Olives down. 
DAMET AS. 

Or rather when, where thoſe old Beeches grow, 


You broke young Daphz#s Arrows and his Bow, 


You ſaw them given to the lovely Boy, 


| -natur'd you, and envy*d at his joy , 
B 4 


( 22 ) 
But hopes of ſweet revenge thy Life ſupply'd, | 


- And hadſt thou not done miſchief thou hadſt dyd: © A 
MENALCAS. Y 
VVhat will not Maſter Shepherds dare to do, T 


VVhea their baſe flaves pretend ſo much as you ? S 
Did not I ſee, not I, you pilfering Sot, 

VVhen you lay cloſe, and ſnapt rich Damon's Goat? || I« 
His Spoch-Dog barkt, I cry'd, the Robber, ſee, M 
Guard well your Flock, you sKkulkt behind a Tree. Y Br 


DAMETAS. 4 
I tell Thee Shepherd *twas before my own, Fe 


VVe two pip'd for him, and I fairly won : 0 

This he would own, and gave me cauſe to boaſt, 

Tho? he refus'd to pay the Goat he loſt. 4 
MENALCAS. C 

You pipe with him ! thou never hadlt a Pipe, 4 

Well joyn'd with wax, and fitted to the Lip, Al 

But under; hedges to the long ear'd rout, 4 


Wert wont,dull Fool,to toot a ſchreeching Note : 


DAME- 


( 23) 
DAMETAS. 
d: | And ſhall we have a Tryal of our skill ? 

Ple lay this Heifer, *rwill be worth your while, 


Two Calves ſhe ſuckles, and yet twice a day 

? She fills two Pails ; Now ſpeak,what dare you lay! 

MENALCAS. 

at? } Icannot ſtake down any of my Flock, 
My Fold is little, and but ſmall my Stock : 

ee. ©} Beſides, my Father's covetoully croſs, 
My Stepdame curſt, and they will find the loſs : 
For both ſtrict eyes o're all my aQtions keep, 
One counts my Kids , and both twice count my 

(Sheep: 

But yet Ile lay what you muſt grant as good, 
(Since you will loſe) two Cups of beechen wood, 
Alcimedox made them, *tis a work divine, 
And round the brim ripe Grapes and Ivy twine ; 
So curiouſly he hits the varions ſhapes, 

And with pale Ivy cloaths the bluſhing Grapes ; 


Ez (24) 
It doth my eyes, and all my friends delight, 


— — 


I'm ſure your mouth muſt water at the fight : 


VVithin two figures neatly carv'd appear, 
Conon,and He,who was't ? that made the __ 


And ſhow the various Seaſons of the year 


—_— ay yen —& wad 


What time to ſheer our Sheep, what time to plow, 
"Twas never us'd, I kept it clean till now. G 
DAMETAS. g 

Alcimedon too made me two beechen Pots, 

And round the handles wrought ſmooth Ivy-knots; {| T 

Orpheus within, and following wood, around D 

With bended Tops, feem liſtning to the ſound. B 

I never usd them, never brought them forth ; 

But to my Heifer, theſe are little worth. M 
MENALCAS. Th 

Ile pay thee off, me ready, come, let's try, 

And he ſhall be our Judge, that next comes by; || An 

See, *cis Palemon ; come, le ner give ore, Th 

Till thou ſhalt never dare to challenge more. 


DAME- 


COY-F 
D AMET AS. 
Begin, Ile not refuſe the skilfulit Swain, 


” no—_— 


I ſcorn to-turn my back for any man; 
I know my ſelf ; but pray judicious Friend, 
(Tis no ſmall matter) carefully attend. 
PALEMON. 
Since we have choſen a convenient place, 
Since Woods are cloath'd with Leaves, the Fields 
(with Graſs; 
The Trees with Fruit,the Year ſeems fine and gay, 
Dametas firſt, then next Menalcas play, 
By turns, for Verſe the Muſes love by turns. 
DAMAETAS. 
My Muſe begin with Jove, all's full of Foe, 
The God loves me, and doth my Verſes love. 
MENALCAS. 
And Phebus mine : on PhebusTle beſtow, 
The bluſhing Hyacinth, and Lawrel bough. 


DAME- 


(.26 
DAMETAS. 
Sly Gal/atea drives me o're the Green, 


And Apples throws, then hides, yet would he ſeen. 
MENALCAS. 
But my A-»yztas doth his Paſſion tell, 
Our Dogs ſcarce know my Delia half fo well. 
DAMETAS. 
Ple have a Gift for Phillis ere be long, 


I know where Stock-doves build, Dle- take their 


MENALCA4S, 09s 
I pluckt my Boy fine Pears, I ſent him ten, 
*Twas all I had, but ſoon Ile ſend again. 

DAMETAS. (Love! 

What things my Nymph did ſpeak ; what tales of 
Winds bear their Muſick to the Gods above. 

MENALCAS. 
VVhat boot”s it Boy, you not contemn my flame ? 
Since whilſt I hold the Net, you hunt the Game. 


DAME. 


Na 
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CF — 
DAMETAS. 
My Birth-day comes, ſend Phillis quickly home, 
But at my Shearing time, J-/as come. 
MENALCAS. 

And I love Phillis, for her Charms excel, 
She ſigh'd, farewel, dear Youth, a long farewel. 

| DAMET AS. (blown, 
VVolves ruin Flocks, VVind Trees, when newly 


— 


Storms Corn, and me my Amaryl:'s Frown. 


MENALCAS. 
Dew ſwells the Corn, Kids browze the tender 


The Goats love fallow ; fair 4myntas me. (Tree, 


DAMET AS. 
Mine Pollio loves, though tis a ruſtick Song, 
Muſe feed a Steer, for him that reads thee long. 
MENALCAS. 
Nay Polio writes, and at the King's command, 
Muſe feed the Bulls that puſh, and ſpurn the ſand. 


DAME.- 


C8) 


DAMETAS. 
Let Polio have what e're thy wiſh provokes, 
Myrrh from his Thorns, and Honey from his Oaks. 
MENALCAS. 
He that loves Bavius Songs, may fancy thine, 
The ſame may coupleWolves, and ſhear his Swine. 
DAMETAS. 
Ye Boys that pluck the Beauties of the Spring, 
Fly, fly, a Snake lies hid, and ſhoots a Sting. 
MENALCAS. 
Beware the Stream, drive not the Sheep too nigh, 
The Bank may fail, the Rain is hardly dry. 
DAMET AS... 
Kids from the River drive, and fling your Hook: ; 
Anon Vle waſh them in the ſhallow Brook. 
MENALCAS. 
Drive to the Shades,when Milk is drain'd by heat, 
In vain the Milk maid ſtroaks an empty Tear. 


DAME- 


' I7 
DAMETAS. 
How lean my Bull is in my fruitful Field ! 
ks. Þ Love has the Herd,and Love the Herdſman kill d. 
MENALCAS. 
Sure theſe feel none of Loves devouring flames, 
ne. {| Meerskin and bone, & yet theydraintheir Dams ? 


Ah me ! whatSorcereſs has bewitchd myLambs! 
DAMETAS. 
Tell me where Heaven is juſt three inches broad, 
And Ile believe Thee Prophet, or a God : 
oh, MEN ALCAS. 
Tell me where Names of Kings in riſing flowers 
Are writ, and grow, and Phy/l;s ſhall be yours. 
oſt ; PALEMON. 
| cannot judge which Youth does moſt excel, 
For you delcrve the Steer, and he as well. 
eat, © Reſt equal happy both ; and all that prove 
A bitter, or elſe fear a pleaſing Love: 
But my work calls, let's break the Mecting off, 
ME- Þf Boys ſhut your ftreams, the Fields have drunk 
., enough, Eclogue 


- 4 
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THE 
Fourth Eclogue. 
Pati 0, 


CC 


Engliſhed by Mr. D RY DEN. = 


—_— Rm. 


The Poet celebrates the Birth-day of Saloninus, the 
Soz of Pollio, born in the Conſullhip of his Fa 
ther, after the taking of Salonz, a City in Dal- 
matia. Many of the V, erſes are tranſlated from 
one of the Sybils, who propheſie off our Saviours 
Birth. 

. nm Muſe begin a loftier ſtrain ! (rhe Plain, 

Though lowly Shrubs and Trees that ſhade 

Delight not all, if thither I repair, 

My Song {hall make 'em worth a Conſul's care. 

The laſt great Age foretold by ſacred Rhymes, 


Renews is f6iniſh'd Courle, Sxturnian times 


Rowl 


wi 
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F—— — 


Rowl round' again, and mighty years, begun 


From their firſt Orb, in radiant Circles run. 

The baſe degenerate Iron-off-ipring erids ; 

A golden Progeny from Heav?n deſcends ; 

0 chaſt Lucina ſpeed the Mothers-pains, 

And haſte the glorious Birth; thy own Apollo 
: (reigns ! 

The lovely Boy, with his anſpicious Face, 

Shall Poliv*s Conſulſhip and Triumph grace ; 

Majeftick Months fet out with him to their 

(appointed Race. 

The Father baniſh'd Virtue ſhall reſtore, (more. 

And Crimes ſhall threat the guilty world no 

The Son ſhall lead the life of Gods, and be (lee. 

By Gods and Heroes ſeen, and Gods and Heroes 

The jarring Nations he in peace ſhall bind, 

And with paternal Virtues rule mankind. 


And fragrant Herbs (the promiſes of Spring) 
As her firſt Off*rings to her Infant King. 
C The 


Unbidden Earth ſhall wreathing Ivy bring, 


, ( 32 ) 
The Goats with ſtrutting Duggs ſhall homeward. 
(ſpeed, 
And lowing Herds, fins from; Lyons feed. 


His Cradle ſhall with riſing flow'rs be crown'd ; 4 
The Serpents Brood ſhall die : the ſacred ground Tl 
Shall Weeds and poisnous Plants refuſe to bear, Ne 
Each common Buſh ſhall Sr; Roſes wear. " 
But when Heroick Verſe his Youth thall raiſe, | Th 
And form it to Hereditary Praile ; No 
| Unlabour'd Harveſts {hall the Fields adorn, No 
And clulter'd Grapes ſhall bluſh on every Thorn _ 
The knotted.Oaks ſhall ſhow'rs of Honey weep, W; 
And through the matted Graſs the liquid Gold A 
(ſhall creep. "6 

Yet, of old Fraud ſome footſteps ſhall remain, 
The Merchant ſtill ſhall plough the deep for gain : = 
Great Cities ſhall with Walls be compaſ'd round; || ** 
And ſharpen'dShares ſhall vex the fruitful ground, nt 
Another Typhis ſhall new Seas explore, A 
C, 


Another 4rgos on th? Iberian Shore 


(33) 


Shall land the choſen Chiefs : 
&y Another Helen other Wars create, (Fate » 
And great Achilles ſhall be ſent to urge the Trojan 
: But when to ripen'd Man-hood he ſhall grow, 
n 


The greedy Sailer ſhall the Seas forego 3 


">" I No Keel ſhall cut the Waves for foreign Ware ; 
For every Soil {hall every Product bear. 
The labouringHind hisOxea ſhall disjoyn,(Vine : 
NoPlow ſhall hart theGlebe,noPruning-hook ab 
Nor wooll ſhall-in diſſembled colours ſhine. 
"D Y But the luxurious Father of the Fold, 
*F ' I With native Purple, or unborrow'd Gold, 
" Beneath his pompous Fleece {hall proudly ſweat : 
"m And under Tyriaz Robes the Lamb ſhall bleat. 
As The Fates, when they this happy Web have ſpun, 
ak Shall bleſs the facred Clue,and bid it ſmoothly rum. 
BY Mature 1n years, to awful Honours move, 


0 of Celeſtial Stem ! O foſter Son of Fove ! 
Fee, labouring Nature calls thee to ſuſtain 

hall The nodding frame of Heav*n,and Earth,and Main; 
5: C 2 See 


L 


( 34 ) 
See to their Baſe reſtor'd, Earth, Seas, and Air, 
And joyful Ages from behind, ſtand crowding to 


(appear. 
Toſing thy Praiſe, wou'dHeav'n my breath prolong 


Infuling Spirits worthy ſuch a Song ; 
Not 7 hraciaz Orpheus ſhould tranſcend my Layes, 
Nor Lizus crownd with never-fading Bayes: 
Though each his Heav'nly Parent ſhou'd inſpire; 
The Mule iaſtru& the Voice, and Phebas tune the 
| (Lyre. 
Shou'd Paz contend with me, & thou my Theme, 
Arcadia Judges ſhould their God condemn. 
Begin, auſpicious Boy,to caſt about (kngle out; 
Thy Infant Eyes, and with a ſmile, thy Mother 
Thy Mother well deſerves that ſhort delight, 
The nauſeous Qualms of ten long Months and 
(Trayall to requite, 
Then ſmile; the frowning Infants. Doom is read, 
No God ſhall crown the Board, nor Goddeſs bleſs 
_ (the Bed. 
THE 
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Fifth Eclogue. 


DAPHNIS 


Enoliſhed byMr. DUKE. 


MENALCAS, MOPSUS. 


MENALC AS. 
ME fince chance does us together bring, 


And you ſo well can pipe, andI can ling, 


LS— 


Why fit we not beneath this ſecret Shade, 

By Elms and Hazels mingling Branches made ? 
MOPSUS. 

Your Age commands Reſpe&t, andI obey, 

Whether you in thus lonely Cople will ſtay, 

C 3 Vs here 


: (36) | 
- Where weſternWinds the bending Branches ſhake 


And in their play the Shades uncertain make : 
Or whether to that ſilent | Cave you. go, Yic 
The better choice ! ſee how the wild Vines grow, || 9; 
Luxuriant round, and fee how wide they ſpread, | & 
And in the Cave their purple cluſters ſhed ! 


MENALCAS. the 
Amintas only dares contend with you. Th; 
MOPSUS. 

Why not as well contend with Phzbzs too ? WI 
MENALCAS. Thi 

Begin, begin, whether the mournful flame Wi 
Of dying Ph:ill;s, whether Alcons fame, Wi 
Or Codrs's Brawls thy willing Muſe provoke ; The 
Begin, young 17yrus will tend the Flock, | The 
MOPSUS, And 

Yes, ll begin, and the ſad Song repeat, The 
That on the Beech's Bark I lately writ, The 
And ſet to {weeteſt Notes ; yes, Ill begin, Nor 


And after that, bid you Aint ling. 


MENAL; 
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MENALCAS. | 
As much as the moſt*humble Shrub that grows, 
Yields to the beautious Bluſhes of the Roſe, 
Or bending Ofiers to the Olive-Tree; 
5 much, I judge, Amintas yields to thee. 
M0PSUS. 
Shepherd, to this Diſcourſe, here put an end, 
This is the Cave, fit and my Verle attend. 
| MOPSUS. 
When the ſad fate of Daphnis reach'd their Ears, 
The pitying Nymphs diſſolvd in pious tears. 
Witneſs,you Hazels, for you heard their Cries ; 
Witneſs, you Floods, {woln with their weeping 
The mournful Mother (on his body caſt ) (Eyes. 
The {ad remains of her cold Son embrac'd, 
And of th* unequal Tyranny they us'd, 
The cruel Gods and cruel Stars accus'd. 
Then did no Swain mind how his Flock did thrive, 


Nor thirſty Herds to the cool River drive ; 


C 4 


(33) 
The generous Horſe turn'd from freſh Streams his 
And on the ſiveeteſt Graſs refus dto feed. (£29, 


Daphnis, thy death, even ferceſt Lions mourn, 


And Hills & Woods their cries and groans return'd, 
Daphnis Armenian Tygers fierceneſs broke, 

And brought 'em willing to the Sacred Yoke : 
Daphnis to Bacchus Worſhip did ordain 

The Revels of his conſecrated Train ; 

The Reeling Prieſts with Vines and Ivy crow nd, 


And their long Spears with cluſtered branches 
bound. 


As Vines the Elm, as Grapes the Vine adorn, 
As Bulls the Herd, as Fields the ripen'd Corn ; 
Such Grace, ſuch Ornament wert thou to all 
That glorid to be thine : ſince thy ſad Fall, 
No more Apollo his glad preſence yields, 

And Pates ſelf forſakes her hated Fields. 

Ofr where the fineſt Barley we did ſow, 
Parren Wild-Oates, and hurtful Darnel grow ; 


And 
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And where ſoft Violets did the Vales adorn, 
The Thiſtle riſes and the prickly Thora. 


Come Shepherds ſtrow with Flows the hallowd 
(ground, 


The ſacredFountains with thickBoughs ſurround ; 
Daphnis thele Rites requires : to Daphni's praiſe 
Shepherds a Tomb with this Inſcription raiſe, 
Here fanid from Earth to Heaven TDaphnis he 
Fair was the Flock I fed, but much more fair was I. 
MENALCAS. - 
Such, divine Poet, to my raviſh'd Ears 
Are the ſweet numbers of thy mournful Verſe ; 
As to tir'd Swains ſoft {lumbers on the Graſs, 
As freſheſt Springs that through green Meadows 
(pals 
Toone that's parch'd with thirſt & ſummers heat, 
In thee thy Maſter does his equal meet : 
Whether your Voice you try, or tune your Reed 
Bleſt Swain, tis you alone can him ſucceed ! 


(40) 
Yet, as I can, I in return will ling : PR 
 T too thy Daphnis to the Stars will bring, 
I too thy Daphzis to the Stars, with you, 
Will raiſe ; for Daphnis lov'd Mezalcas too, 
MOPSUS. 
Is there a thing that I could more deſire ? 


For neither can there be a ſubjeCt higher, - 
Nor, if the praiſe of S:im:ichoz: be true, 

Can it be better ſung than 'tis by you ? 
MENALCAS. 

Daphnis now wondring at the glorious ſhow, | 


Through Heavens bright Payement does trium-: 
(phant go, * T] 

And ſees the moving Clouds, and the fixt ſtars RB 
(below :; 


Therefore new joys make glad the Woods, the 
: 6 (Plains, D, 
Paz and the Dryades, and the chearful Swains, Te 


The Wolf no Ambuſh for the Flock does lay, Al 
No cheating Nets the harmleſs Deer betray, 


Daphmis a general Peace commands, and nature 
(does obey. 


Hark! 


(41) 
Hark ! the glad Mountains raiſe to Heaven their 


(Voice 1 
Hark! the hard Rocks i in myſtick tunes rejoyce 


Hark ! through the Thickets wondrous Songs 
(reſound. 
 AGod! A God ! Mepalcas, heis Crownd! 


© be propitious ! O be good to thine ! 
See ! here four hallow'd Altars we deſign, 


. — 4 
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To Daphnis two, to Pheabus two we raiſe, 
To pay the yearly Tribute of our Praiſe : 
Sacred to Thee they each returning year 
Two bowls of Milk and two of Oyl ſhall bear : 
| Feaſts Pll ordain, and to thy deathlels praiſe 
: Thy Votaries exalted thoughts to raiſe, 
| Rich Chia Wines ſhall in full Goblets flow, 
And give a taſte of Near here below. 
Dametas ſhall with Lidia gon joyn, 
To celebrate with Songs the Rites divine, 
Alpheſibeuswith a reeling Gate, 
Shall the wild Satyr's dancing umutate. 


(4) 


When to the Nymphs weVows andOfferings pay, 
When we with ſolemn Rites our Field: ſurvey, 
Theſe Honours ever ſhall be Thine : The Bore 
Shall in the Fields and Hills delight no more ; 
No more in Streams the Fiſh, in Flow'rs the Bee, 


E're Daphnis we forget our ſongs to Thee : 
OfF”rings to thee the Shepherds every year, 
Shall as to Bacchus and to Ceres bear. 

To Thee as to thoſe Gods ſhall Vows be made, 


And Vengeance wait on thoſe, by whom they are 
(not paid. 
MOPSUS. 


What Preſent worth thy Verſe,can Mop/us find ? 

Not the ſoft whiſpers of the Southern Wind ; 

So mnch delight my Ear,or charm my Mind : 

Not ſounding ſhores beat by the murmuring tide, 

Nor Rivers that through ſtony Valleys glide. 
MENALCAS. 

Firſt you this Pipe ſhall take : and *cis the ſame 


That play'd poor Corydons unhappy Flame : Ec.2. 


The 
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_ (43). 
The ſame that taught meMe/ibeus*s Sheep. Ecl.3. 
MOPSUS. | 
You then ſhall for my ſake this Sheephook keep, 
Adorn'd with Braſs, which I have oft deni'd 


ec, To young Aztizezes in his Beauties pride. 


— 


And who wou'd think he then in vain could ſue? 
Yet him I could deny, and freely give it you. 


—— 
LS H E 
Sixth Eclogue. 


SILEN9VS. 


Engliſhedby the Earlof ROSCOMON. 


—  —— 


My Aim being only to have Virgil underſtood by ſuch 
who do not underſtand Latine, and cannot (proba- 
bly) be acquainted with ſomeNames and Paſſhees of 
this Eclogue, I have direffed them by Figures to 
the Poſtſcript, where they will find the beſt account 
that I can give, of all that is out of the common 
Road. | 


Firſt of Romans ſtoop'd to Rural ſtrains , 
I Nor bluſh'd to dwell among Sicilian Swains, 
When my Thalia rais'd her bolder Voice, 
And Kings and Battels were her lofty Choice, 
Phebns did kindly humbler thoughts infuſe, 
And with this Whiſper check th aſpiring _ 


wW 
Ar 


( 45 ) 
A Shepherd (Ti#yras) his Flocks ſhould ſeed, 
And chuſe a SubjeCt ſuited to his Reed. 
' Thus I (while each ambitious Pen prepares 


To write thy Praiſes Varus, and thy Wars) 


, My PaſPral Tribute in low Mumbers pay, 
And though I once preſum'd, I only now obey. 
— But yet (if any with indulgent Eyes 
Can look on this, and ſuch a Trifle prize) 
| Thee only, Yarzs, our glad Swains {hall ſing, 
<h | 


| And every Grove and every Eccho ring. 
of | Phebus delights in Yarus Fav rite Name, 
And none who under that proteQtion came, ; 


on | Was ever lll receiv'd, or unſecure of Fame. 


Proceed my Muſe. 
4 Young Chrowis and Mnz/5/as, chancd to ſtray, 
Where (fleeping in a Cave) S:leans lay, 
Whoſe conſtant Cups fly fuming to his Brain, 
And always boyl in cach extended vein ; 
His 
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| TI _ Et 
His trufty Flaggon, full of potent Juice, 
Was hanging by, worn thin with Age and Uſe ; 
Drop'd fron his head,a Wreath lay on the ground; |} A 
In haſte they ſeiz'd him,and in haſte they bound; I] A 
Eager, for both had been deluded long Fr 


With fruitleſs hope of his Inftruftive Song : By 
But while with conſcious fear they doubtful ſtood, 
Ele, the faireſt Nais of the Flood, | | 
With a Vermilion-dye his Temples ſtain'd. W 
Waking, he ſmil'd, and miſt I then be chain'd? Ho 
Looſe me, he cry*d ; *rwas boldly done, to find Full 
And view a God, .but *tis too bold to bind. VV 
Thepromis'd Verſe no longer I'll delay, A 0 
(She ſhall be fatisfh*d another way.) Ho! 
Anc 
With that, he rais'd his tuneful voice aloud, | Hor 
The knotty Oaks their liftning branches bow Till 
And Savage Beaſts, and Sylvan Gods did crowd; . 


For 


|? 


For 


: (47) ES 
| Forlo! he ſung the Worlds ftupendious Birth, 
How ſcatter'd ſeeds of Sea,and Air, and Earth, 
And purer Fire, through univerſal night, 


And empty ſpace did fruitfully unite, 
From whence th' innumerable race of things, 
By circular ſucceſſive Order ſprings. 


By what degrees this Earths compatted Sphere 
Was hardned, Woods & Rocks and Towns to bear; 
How ſinking Waters (the firm Land to drain) 
Fild the capacious Deep, and form'd the Main, 
VVhile from above adorn'd with radiant light, 

A new born Sun ſurpriz'd the dazled fight ; 

How Vapors turn'd to Clouds obſcure the Sky, 

And Clouds difſoly'd the thirſty ground ſupply 3 

How the firſt Foreſt rais'd its ſhady head, 

Till when, few wandring Beaſts on unknown 
(Mountains fed. 

Then Pyrrha's ſtony Race roſe from the Ground, 
Old Satxrn reign'd with Golden plenty crown'd, 

D And 
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And bold Prometheus (whoſe untam'd deſire 


Rivald the Sun with his own heavenly fire) 


Now doom'd the S:c3thian Vulture's endleſs Prey, 
Severely pays for animating Clay. al] ? 
He nam''d the Nymph (for who but Gods could 
Into whoſe Arms the lovely Hylas fell; 

Alcides wept in vain for Hy/zs loſt, 

Hjlas invain reſounds through all the Coaſt. 


He with compaſſion told Paſiphae's fault, 


Ah ! wretched Queen ! whence came that guilty 
(thought ? 


The Maids of Argos, who with frantick Cries 
And imitated Lowings f11'd the Skies, 

(Though metamorphos'd in their wild Conceit) 
Did never burn with ſuch unnatural heat. (ſtray, 
Ah ! wretched Queen ! while you on Mountains 
He on ſoft Flowers his ſnowy ſide does lay ; 

Or ſeeks in Herds a more proportion*d Love : 
SurzoundmyNymphs, ſhe crys, ſurround theGrove; 
Perhaps 


1? 
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Perhaps ſome footſteps printed in the Clay, 
Will to my Love direct our wandring way ; 
Perhaps,while thus in ſearch ofhim I rome, 


My happier Rivals have intic'd him home. 


He ſung how Atalanta was betrayd 
By thoſe Heſperian Baits her Lover laid, 
And the ſad Siſters who to Trees were turnd, 
While with theWorld tWPambitiousBrother burn'd 
All he deſcrib'd was preſent to their eyes, 
And as he rais'd his Verſe,thePoplars ſeem'd torile, 


He taught which Muſe did by Apolo's will 
Guide wandring Gallus to th* Aonian Hill : 
(Which place the God for ſolemn Meetings choſe) 
With deep reſpe& the learned Senate roſe, 

And Linws thus (deputed by the relt) 

The Hero's welcome, and their thanks expreſs'd: 

This Harp of old to H:ſ7od did belong, 

To this,the Muſes Gift,joyn thy harmonious Song; 
D 2 Charmd 
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Charm d by held ſtrings Trees ſtarting from th the 


(Ground, 
Have follow'd with delight the powerful ſound, 


Thus conſecrated thy Grynean Grove 
Shall have no equal in Apolo's Love. 


4 


Why ſhould I ſpeak of the Meg arian Maid, 
For Love perfidious, and by Love betray'd ? 


And her,who round with barking Monſters armd, 


The wandring Greeks (ah frighted men) alarm'd; 
Whoſe only hope on ſhatter'd ſhips depends, 
White fierceSea-dogs devour the mangled friends, 


Or tell the Thracian Tyrants alter'd ſhape, 
And dire revenge of Philomela's Rape, 
Who to thoſe Woods direfts her mournſul courſe, 
Where {He had ſuffer'd by inceſtuous force, 
While loth to leave the Palace to well known, 


Progne flies, hovering round, and thinks it ſtill her 
(own, 


What- 


HIND 
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I7 
und, | Whatever near Exrotass happy ſtream 


With Laurels crown*d had been Apollo's Theam, 
Silenws ſings ; the neighbouring Rocks reply, 
And ſend his Myſtick numbers through the sky, 
Till night began to ſpread her gloomy veil, 

, And call d the counted Sheep from every Dale ; 
The weaker Light unwillingly declin'd, 


rmd, | And to prevailing ſhades the murmuring world 
0 (relignd. 
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POSTSCRIPT 


I, _—_— in his Eclogue, imitates Theocritus 
a Sicilian Poet. 


2. Thalia The name of the Rural Muſe. 


3. Varus A great Favourite of Auguſtus, the ſame that 
was kilPd in Germany, and loft the Roman Legions. 


4. Chromis and Mnaſylus Some Interpreters think 

' theſe were young Satyrs, others will have them Shep- 
herds : I rather take them. for Satyrs, becauſe of their 
names, which are never uſed for Shepherds, or any 
where (that I remember) but here. 


5. They bound —— Proteus, Pan, and Silenus would 
never tell what was deſired, till they were bound. 


6. Nais——<——Þ —The Latin word for a water-Nymph. 
7, Vermilion Dy: ———— The Colour that Pan and Si- 
lenus lov*d beſt» 


8. RivaPd the Sun — Minerva delighted with the 
Art and Induſtry of Prometheus (who had made an I- 
mage of Clay ſo perfect, that it wanted nothing but 
Life,) cargicd him up to Heaven, where he lighted a 
Wand at the Chariot of the Sun, with which tic he 
animated his Image. Ov. 2. M. 


9. Hylas Favorite of Herculcs, who was drown'd 
in a Well, which made the Poets ſay that a Nymph had 
| {tole 


II. 
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ſtole him away : I uſe the word reſornds (in the Pre- 
ſent Tenſe) bccauſe Strabo (who lived at the (ate time 
as Viroil) ſecms to intimate, that the Preufians continued 
then their annual Rices to his Memory, repcating his . 
name with loud crics. 


Pn — 


10. The Maids of Argos Daughters of Pretis, 
King of Argos, who preſumed fo much upon their Beau- 
ty, chat they preterr'd it to Fxno's, who in revenge, 
ſtruck chem with ſuch a Madnefs, that they thoughe 
themſelves Cows, They were at laſt cured by Melampo- 
des with Hcellcbore, and tor that reaſon, Black Hellebore is 
called Mclampodion, 


Il. Galles ——an exccllent Poet and great Friend of Vir- 
gil he was afterwaids Precor of A7ypt, and being ac- 
cuſcd of ſome Conſpiracy, or rather called upon for fome- 
Moneys, of which he could give no good account, he 
killed himſelf, It is the ſame Gallzs you read of in the 
lalt Eclogue : And Szidas ſays, that Virgil means him 
by Ariſteas, in the divine Conclulion of his Georgicks. 


12, Linus Son of Apollo and Calliope. 


13. The Gryne.in Grove ——Conſecrated to Apollo by 
this he means ſome Poem writ upon that Subjed by 
Gallus, 


14. The Megarian Mid — —— Sylla daughter of Niſus 
King of Megara, who talling, in Love with Minor, betray- 
ed hcr Father and Country to him, but he abhorring 
her Treaſon, rejectcd her, 


D 4 


5. Her 
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75. Her who round— another Sylla, daughter of 
Phorcis, whoſe lower Parts were turned into Dogs by 
Circez and ſhe, in deſpair, flung her ſelf into the Sea, 


16. Whoſe only Hope Ulyſſes's Ships were not 1oſ, 
though Scyllz devourcd ſeveral of his 'Men. 


17. Exrotas a River in Greece, whoſe Banks 
were ſhaded with Laurels 3 Apollo retired thither to 
lament the Death of his dear Hyac inthus whom he had 
accidentally killed, T7 
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THE 


Seventh FE.clogue. 


Eneliſhed by Mr. AD AMS. 


I ——— — —— m_—___ — —”——— 


This Eclogue is wholly Paſtoral, and conſiſts of the 
Contention of two Shepherds, Thyrlis and Co- 
ridon, to the hearing of which, Melibzus was in- 
vited by Daphnis, axd thas relates it. 


MELIBA US. 


Va Daphnis ſate beneath a whifp'ring 
(ſhade, 


Thyrſis and Coridon together fed | /wooll 
Their mingling Flocks ; his Sheep with ſofteſt 
Where cloath'd his Goats of ſweeteſt Milk were 
(full. 
Both in the beauteous ſpring of blooming Youth, 
The worthy Pride of bleſt Arcadie both : 


J 
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Each with like Art, his tuneful voice cou'd raiſe, 


A —=—_— 


Each anſwer readily in rural Lays ; 
Hither the father of my Flock had ſtray d, | 
While Shelters I for my young Myrtles made; 
Here I fair Daphnis ſaw ; when me he ſpy'd, 
Come hither quickly, gentle Youth ! he cryd. 
Your Goat and Kids are ſafe, O ſeek not thoſe, 
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But if you've leiſure in this Shade repoſe : 

Hither to water, the full Heifers tend, {cend, 

When lengtÞning Shadows from the Hills de- 

Mincins with reeds here interweaves his bounds; 

And fromthat ſacred Oak, a bufie ſwarmreſounds, 

What ſhould I do? nor was A4/c:ppe there, 

Nor Phillis, who might of my Lambs take care ; 

Yet to my buſineſs, I cheir ſports prelcr, 

For the two Swains with great Ambition ſtrove, 

Who beſt could tune his Recd, or beſt could {tiny It 
(his Love; Q 


Al- 


iſe, 


| Alternate Verſe their ready Muſes choſe : 


TH 


In Verſe alternate each quick fancy flows; _ | 

Theſe ſang young Coridoz, young Thyrſisthoſk. 
CORTDOMN. 

Ye much loy'd Muſes ! ſuch a Verſe beſtow, 

As does from Codrns, my lov'd Codrus frow, 

Or if all can't obtain the Guitt divine, 

My Pipe Ple conſecrate on yonder Pine. 
TSH1TRSIS 

Y* Arcadia Swains with Ivy Wreaths adorn 

Your Youth, that Codrws may with ſpite be torn ; 

Or, it he praiſe too mnch, apply ſome charm, 

Leſt his ill Tongue your future Poet harm 
CORIDON. 

Theſe branches of a Stag, this Wild-Boars head, 

By little 1M:0-7s, on thy Altar laid, 

If this contiuue De//a ! thou ſhalt ſtand 

Of ſinootheſt Marble by the skilfuPft hand. 


THY R 
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THYRSIS. 
This Milk, theſe Cakes, Priapms every year 


Expect, a little Garden is thy care, 

Thow'rt Marble now, but if more land I hold, 

It my Flock thrive, thou ſhalt be made of Gold. 

; CORIDOMN. 

O Galatea! {weet as Hyblas Thyme (Prime. 

White as, more White, then Swans are in their 

Come,when the Herds ſhall to their Stalls repair, 

O come, if ere thy Corido's thy care. 
THYRSTIS. 

O may I harſh as bittereſt herbs appear 

Rough as wild Myrtles, vile as Sea-Weeds are ; 

If years ſeem longer then this tedious day, 

Haſt home my Glutton Herd, haſt haſt away. 
CORIDON. 

Ye Moſhe ſprings ! ye Paſtures ! ſofter far 

Then thoughtleſs hours of ſweeteſt ſlumbers are, 

Ye Shades ! prote&t my Flock,the Heats are near 3 

On the glad Vines the ſwelling Buds appear. 

THTR- 
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And bounteous Jove deſcends in kindly rain. 


059) 
THYRSTS. 
Here on my hearth a conſtant flame does play, 


And the fat vapour paintsthe roof each day, 

Here we as much regard the cold North-wind 

As Streams their banks,orWolves do number mind. 

CORIDON. 

Look how theTrees rejoyce in comely Pride, 

While their ripe fruit lies ſcatter'd on each ſide ; 

All nature ſiniles, but if Alexzs ſtay 

From our ſad Hills the Rivers weep away, 
THYRSIS. 

The dying graſs, with ſickly air does fade, 

No field's unparcht, no vines our Hills do ſhade , 

But if my Phzll;s come all ſprouts again, 


CORIDON. 
Bacchus the Vine, the Laurel Phezbrs loves, 
Fair Venus cheriſhes the myrtle Groves, (Tree. 
Phillis the Hazels loves, while Phillis loves that 


Myrtles and Lawrels of leſs fame ſhall be. 
T7HTR- 


( 60 ) 
THYTRSTIS. 
The lofty Ash is Glory of the Woods, 
The Pine of Gardens, Poplar of the Floods ; 
Tf oft thy Swain fair Lyc:idas thou ſee, 
To thee the Aſh ſhall yield, the Pine to thee. 
MELIBAZVS. 


Theſe I remember well 


While vanquiſht Thyrſis did contend in vain, 
Thence Coridoz young Coridop does reign 
The beſt the ſweeteſt on our wondring Plain. 
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E1ghth Eclogue. 


PHARMACEUTRIA. 


— 


Engliſhed by Mc. STAFFORD. 
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Ad Damoy's and Alpheſibens Muſe 
0 T fing : to hear whoſe notes the Herds refuſe 
Their needful food, the falvage Lynxes gaze, 
And ſtopping Streams their preſſing waters aid 
[ ſing fad Damor's and Alpheſibeus Layes ; 
And Thou (whatever part is bleſt with thee, 
The rough Timavas, or 1yrian Sea) 
Smile on my Verſe : is there in fate an hour 
To ſwell my numbers with my Emperour ? 
There is, and to the world there ſhall be knawa 


A Verſe, that Sophoctes might daign to own. 
| Amidft 
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 Amidft the Laurels on thy Front divine 
Permit my humble Ivy wreath ro twine: . TOBL c 


— 


Thine was my earlieft Muſe, my lateſt ſhall be 
Night ſcarce was paſt, the Morn was yet ſo new, 
And well pleas'd Herds yet rowPd upon the dew 3 
, When Damon ſkretch'd beneath an Olive Lay, 
And ſung, rife Lucifer, and bring the Day : 

Riſe, riſe, while V:/a's falſhood I deplore, 

And call thoſe Gods to whom ſhe vainly ſwore, 
To hear my ſad expiring Muſe and Me. 


(mony, 
To Mezalus my Pipes and Muſe tune all your har- 


On Mezenalus ſtand ever-echoing Groves, 
Still truſted with the harmleſs Shepherds loves: 


Here Pax relides, who firſt made Reeds and 
(Verle agree. 

To Mezalus my Pipes and Muſe tune all your 
(harmony. 


Mopſus isNiſaschoice; how juſt are Lovers fears? 
Now Mares withGriffins joyn,and following years 
Shall 
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Shall ſee the Hound and Deer drink at a Spring. 
O worthy Bridegroom light thy Torch, & fling 


Thy Nuts,ſee modeſt Heſper quits theSky. /mony 
To Mznalus my Pipes and Muſe tune all your har- 


_Y 


O happy Nymph, bleſt in a wondrous choice, 
For Mopſ#s you contemnd my Verſe and Voice : 


For him, you laugh'd at every Deity. (mony 


For him my Beard was ſhaggy in your eye ; 

To Menalus my Pipes and Muſe tune all your ond 
VVhen firſt I ſawthee young and charming too, 

'Twas in the Fences, where our Apples grew. 

My thirteenth year was downy on my chin,(win; 

And hardly could my hands the loweſt branches 

(ny. 


To Menalus my Pipes & Mule tune all your harmo- 


How did I gaze ? how did I gazing dye ? 


I know thee Love,onMountains thou wert bred, 


And Thraczaz Rocks thy infant fury fed: 


Hard 
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Hard ſoul'd, and not of humane Progety. (mony 


To Mezalus my Pipes and Muſe tune all your har- 


Love taught the cruel Mother to imbrue 
Her hands in blood : 'twas Love her Children flew: 
VVas ſhe more cruel, or more impious he ? b- 
An impious Child was Love,a cruel Mother ſhe. | | 


To Menalus my Pipes and Muſe tune all your | 
| (harmony, ! 


Now let the Lamb and Wolf no more be foes, 
Let Oaks bear Peaches, and the Pine the Roſe ; 
From Reeds and Thiſtles Balm and Amber Spring, 

And Owles and Daws provoke the Swan tofing : 
Let Tityrus in woods with Orphens vie, 
And ſoft A4rioz on the Waves dehe ; Charm ny 
To Menalus my Pipes and Muſe tune all your 


Let all be Chaos now, farewell ye Woods : 
From yon high Clift, Tle plung into the Floods. 
() 
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O Niſa take this diſmal Legacy ; (harmony. 
Now ceaſe my Pipes and Muſe, ceaſe all your 
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Thus He, Alpheſibeus fong rehearſe : 
Ye ſacred Nine above my rural Verſe ; 
Bring water, Altars bind with myſtick bands, 
Burn Gums and Vervain, & lift high the Wands; 
We'll mutter ſacred magick till it warms 
My icie Swain; *tis Verſe we want ; my carne 
Return, return, return my Daphais tomy arms. 
(deſcends, 
By charms compel'd the trembling Moon 
And Circe chang'd, by Charms, Ulyſſe's friends ; 
By charms the Serpent burſt : ye pow'rful Charms 
Return, return, return my-Daphnis to my arms. 


Behold his Image with three Fillets bound, 
Which thrice I drag the ſacred Altars round. 
Unequal numbers pleaſe the Gods : my Charms 
Return, return, return my Daphnis to my arms. 


There 
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Three knots of treble colour (ilk wetye ; 


Haſte Amaryllis, knit e'm inſtantly : 
And fay, theſe,Yenus,are thy Chains ; my Charms, 


Return, return, return my Daphnis to my arms. 


Juſt as before this fire the Wax and Clay 
One melts, one hardens, let him waſte away. 
StrewCorn andSalt,and burn thoſe leaves of Bay. 

I burn theſeLeaves,but he burns me : my Charms, 


Return, return, return my Daph»is to my arms. 


Let Daphnis rage,as when the bellowing Kind 
Mad with deſire, run round the Woods to find 


Their Mates ; when tird, their tremblings limbs 
(they lay 
Near ſome cool Stream, nor mind the ſetting day: 


Thus let him rage, unpitied too: my Charms, 


Return, return, return my Daphyts to my arms, 


TheſeGarments once were my perlidious Swains, 
Which to the Earth caſt: ah dear remains ! 
Ye owe my Daphzis to his Nymph : my Charms, 


Return, return, retura my Daphynis to my arms. 
Mzarics 
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Mzrishimſelftheſe Herbs from Poxtus brought, 
Pontius for every noble Poyſon ſought ; 
Aided by theſe, he nowa VVolt becomes, 
Now draws the Buricd ſtalking from their tombs, 
TheCorn from field to field tranſports : myCharms 


Return, return, returamy Daphnis tomy arms. 


Caſt o're your head the aſhes in the Brook, 
Caſt backwark ore your nead, nor turn your look. 
I ſtrive, but Gods and Art he flights : my Charms, 
Return, return, return my Daphnis to my arms, 


Behold new flames from the dead aſhes riſe, 
Bleſt be the Omen, bleſt the Prodigies, 
For Hylax barks, ſhall we believe our eyes? 

Or do we Lovers dream ? ceaſe, ceaſe,ny Charms, 


My Daphnis comes, he comes, he flies into my 
(arms. 


The 
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The ſame ECLOGUE, ſ 
By Mr. CHET WOOD. M 
Damon arid Alphens Love's recite, " 
I The Shepherd's envy, and the Fields delight : - 
Whomas they ſtrove, the liſtening Heifers ſtood, 
Greedy to hear, forgetful of their Food ; | 
They charm'd the rage of hungry Wolves and led 0 
The wondering Rivers from their wonted Bed. hor 
I Damon and Alphews Loves recite, 
The Shepherd's Envy, and the Fields delight. Th 
'And you Great Prince, whoſe Empire unconfind, 
As Earth, and Seas, yet narrower than yourMind, _s 
Whether you with victorious Troops paſs o're as 
Times Rocks, or coaſt th? INyriax ſhore ; my 
Shall I beginning with theſe Rural lays, = 
Ever my Muſe to ſuch perfeQton raiſe, ; ou 
As without raſhneſ$ to attefnpt your praiſe? , 


And 


ad 
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And thro' the ſubje&t World your Decds rehearſe, 
Deeds worthy of the Majeſty of Verſe! 

My firſt Fruits now I to your Altar bring 

You, witha riper Muſe, I laft will ling. 

Mean while among your Laurel Wreaths allow | 
This Ivy Branch to ſhade your Conquering Brow. 


Scarce had theSun diſpell'd the ſhades of Night, 
Whilſt dewy browze the Cattel does 1nvite ; 
When in a mournful poſture, pale, and wan 


The luckleſs Damoz thus his plaints began. 


Thou drowſie Star of Morning, come away, 
Come and lead forth the ſacred Lamp of day ; 
Whilſt I by V:/z baft”d and betray'd, 

Dying to Heaven accuſe the perjur*d Maid. 
But Prayers are all loſt Breath; the Powers above 
Give Diſpenſations for falſe Oaths in Love. 
Begin with me, my Flute, begin ſuch {trains, 
As Panour Patron taught th* 4rca4ian Swains, 
E *Iis 
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*Tis a moſt bleſſed place, that Arcady | 
And Shepherds bleſs'd, who in thoſe Coverts lye 


Muſick and Love' is all their buſineſs there, 
Paz doth himſelf part in thoſe Conſorts bear : 
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The vocal Pines with clafping Arms conſpire, 

To cool the Sun's, and fan their amorous Fire. 

+ Begin with me my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, 
As Pan our,Patron taught th* Arcadian Swains, 
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Mopſus does Niſa, a cheap conqueſt gain, 
Preſented, wood, betroth'd to me in vain, 
What hour fecure, what reſpit to his Mind 
In this falſe World can a poor Lover find ? 
Let Griffins Mares, and Eagles Turtles woo, 
And tender Fawns the ravening Dogs purſue, 
Theſe may indeed ſubject of wonder prove, 
But nothing to this Prodigy of Love. 

Mopſus buy Torches, Hymen you muſt joyn 5 
Beſpeak our Bride-cake, Heſperms all is thine. 


Begin 


IS, 
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Begin with me my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, 


As Pan our Patron taught thi Arcadian Swains, 


A worthy Match; and juſt reward of Pride, 
Whilſt you both Damer, and his Pipe deride! 
Too long my Beard, nor {mo00th enough my Face: 
And with my Perfoy, you my Flocks diſgrace. 
There are revergine Geds, proud Nymphs, there 
And injur'd Love is Hcav®ns peculiar care, (are; 
Begin with me my Flute, begin ſueh ſtrains, 


As Pan our Patron taught th'4rcaaian Swains: 


Early I walk'd one Morn with carcleſ; thought 
Your Mother you into our Garden brought G 
And raddy wildings round the Hedges ſought 
The faireſt Fruit, and glittering all with Dew, 

( The Boaghs were high,but yet) 1 react'd for you : 
I came, I ſaw, I gaz'd my kcart away, (aſtray. 


Me, and my Flocks,and all my Life that minute lead 
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_ Begin with me my Flute, begin ſuch {;ains, 


Is 
As Par our Patron taught tl? Arcadian Swains, N 
T 
Now LovelI know you, for my (lf, too late : . A 
But Shepherds take ye warning by my Fate. S} 
Fruſtnot his flattering V oice, or ſmiling Face, T 
A Cazibal, or born in rocky Thrace, $. 
Not one of us, nor like the Britiſh Race, A 
She Wolves gave Suck tothe perr:iciovs Boy, 
The Shepherds ke, they do the Fhocks deſtroy. 
Begin with me my Flute, begjn ſuch {trains, 
As Pan our Patron taught th” drcadian Swains, M: 
He: 
Miſchief is all his Sport ; athis Commands, D 
In her Sons Blood Medea bati'd her hands 5 Ac 


A ſad unnatural Mother the, tis true, 
Eut Love, that Cruelty ſhe learn'd of jor. 
Begin with me my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, 


As Pan our Patron taught the Arcadian Swains, 


Nature 
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Nature which with this dotage hath begun, 
Now into all extravagance will run - 
The Tamarisk bright Amber ſhall diſtil, 
And the courſe Alder bcar ſoft Daffadil. 
Shortly the Screch-Owl, with her boading Throat, 
The: Swars {hall Rival in their dzzng note, 
S..... and QU...... the Bays ſhall claim, 
And equal Dr.,..... and Ro/......s Fame. 
Begin with me my Flute, begin ſuch ſtrains, 


As Pan our Patren taught th' Arcadian Swains, 


May the World {ink with me ! farewcl ye Grovcs, 
Haunts of my Youth, and Conſcious of my Loves : 
Down from the Precipice my felt PII caſt, 
Accept this preſent Nifa--- *tis my laſt, 

Then ccaſe myFlute, for cver ceaſe thy ſtrains, 


Bid a fad filence through tl; Arcadian Plains, 


THE 
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Ninch Eclogne, 5 
When: Virgil by the Favour of Auguſtus had reco- 
ver d bis Patrimony near Mantua, and- went i G 


hope to take poſſe(ſron , he was in danger to be ſiain 
by Arius the Centurion, to whom thoſe Lands Tl 
were aſſign'd by the Empereur in reward of kis | 
Service againſt Brutus ard Catitas. This Ee- Al 
logue therefore 3s filkd with complaints of his hard M 
Uſage; and the perſons introduc'd, are the Bay- 

liff of Virgil, and his Friend, 


LTICIDAS, MOERIS. |; 
LYCIDAS. As 

O Moeris! whither on thy way ſo fait * Ag 
H This leads to Tewn. - Ar 
MOERTS. Of 

O Lycidas at laſt To 
The time 1scom<,l never thougit to ſee, Ar 


C Strange revolution for my Farm and me) 
ON When 
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When the grim Captain in a ſurly tone 
Cries out, pack up ye Raſcals and be gone. 


Kick'd out, we ſet the beſt face on't we cou'd, 
And theſe two Kids,to? appeaſe his angry oh 
I bear, of which the Devil give him good, 
EI CID &4S 
Good Gods, I heard a quite contrary Tale; 
That from the ſloaping Mountain to the Vale, 
And dodder*d Oak, and all the Banks along, 
Mezalcas ſav'd his Fortune with a Song. 
MOERTIS, 
Such was the News, indeed, but Songs & Rhimes 
Prevail, as much 1n theſe hard iron times, 
As would a plump of trembl;ng Fowl, that riſe 
Againſt an Eagle ſouſing from the Skies. 
And had not Phzbus warn'd me by the croak 
Of an old Raven from a hollow Oak, 
To ſhun debate, Menalcas had been ſlain, 


And Moeris not ſurviv'd him to complain. 


E 4 LYCIDAS. 
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Now Heaven defend! could barbarous rage preyail 
So far, the ſacred Muſes to aſſail? 
Who then ſhou'd ling theNymplis,or who rehearſe 


ck 
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The waters gliding in a fi noother Verſe ! 

Or Amaryllis praiſe that heavenly lay, 

That ſhorten'd as we went, our tedious way ; 

O Titzrus, tend my herd and fee them fed; 

To Morning paſtures Evening waters led : 

And *ware the Lyb/az Ridgils butting head. 
MQOERIS. 

Or what unkhniſh'd He to Varss read ; 


Thy name,O Yarws (if the kinder powirs (Tow rs 


Preſerve our plains, and ſhield the Mantua 
Obnoxious by Cremonus neighbring Crime,) 
The wings of Swans, and ſtronger pinion'd 

(Rhyme, 
Shall raiſe aloff, and ſoaring bear above 


Th' pamortal Gitt of gratitude to Jove. 


LYCIDAS, 


Go] 
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| LTYTCID AS. 
Sing on, fing on, for I can ne're be cloy'd, 
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. So may thy Swarms the baleful Eugh avoid: 


So may thy Cows their burden'd Bags diftend 

And Trees to Goats their willing branches bend ; 

Mean as'I am, yet have the Muſes made 

Me free, a Member of the tuneful Trade : 

At leaſt the Shepherds ſeem:to like my lays,, 

But I diſcern their flattery from. their praiſe; 

I nor to Cizna's Ears, nor Varws dare aſpire ; 

But gabble like a Gooſe, amidſt the Swan-like 

| (quire., 

MOERTIS, 

*Tis what I have been conning ia my mind; 

Nor are they Verſes of a Vulgar kind. 

Come Galatea, come, the Seas forſake, | 

What pleaſures can the Tides with their hoarſe; 
(murmurs make 2? 

See on the Shore inhabits purple ſpring ; 


Where Nightingales their Love-ſick ditty ſing ; 
SEG 


(3B) 
See Meads with purling Streams, with Flow'rs ? 
(the ground | 


The Grottoes cool, with ſhady Poplars crown'd 7 
Ang creeping Vines to Arbours weav'd around. 
Come: then and leave the Waves tumultuous roar, 
Let the wild {urges vainly beat the ſhore. 


LFETDAS. 


Or that fiveet Song I heard with ſuch delight ; 
The Tame you fung alone one ſtarry night ; 
The tune I ſtill retain, but not the words. 
MOERTS. 

Why Daphnis, doſt thou ſearch in old Records, 
To know the ſeaſons when the ſtars ariſe ? 
See Coſzrs Lamp is lighted in the Skies : 
The ftar, whoſe rays the bluſhing grapes adorn, 
And ſwell the kindly ripening ears of Corn. 
Uader this influence, graft the tender ſhoot ; 
Thy Childrens Children ſhall enjoy the fruit. 
The reſt I have forgot, for Cares and Time 

. Change all things, and untune my foul tb rhime ? 


i 
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| Tcou'd have once ſung down a Sammers Sun, 


But now the Chime'of Poetry is done. - 
My voice grows hoarſe ; I feel the Notes decay, 
As if the Wolves had ſeen me firſt to day. 


- But theſe, and more then I to mind can bring, - 


Menalcas has not yet forgot to ſing. 

LTYCID AS. 
Thy faint Excuſes but inflame me more z 
And now the Waves roul ſilent to the ſhore. 
Huſht winds the topmoſt branches ſcarcely bend 
As if thy tuneful Song they did attend : 
Already we have half our way o'recome ; 
Far of I can diſcern B:anors Tomb ; (Bow? 
Here, where the Labourers hands have form'd 2 
Of wreathing trees, in ſinging waſte an hour, 
Reſt here thy weary Limbs, thy Kids lay down, 
We've day before us, yet to reach the Town : 


Or if ere night the gathering Clouds we fear, 
A Song will help the beating ſtorm to bear, 


Ang 


( ) = 
Ang that thou maift not be tob late abrozd, 
Sing, and Ple eaſe thy ſhoulders of thy Load. 
| MOERIS. 
Ceaſe to: entreat me, let us mind our way ; 
Another Song requires another day. 
When good Menatcas comes, if he rejoyce, 
And find a friend'at Court, Ple'tind a voice. 


LES THE 
- Fenth Eclogue. 


GALEQS. 


————  ——————  — 


 Engliſhed Me. STA J FORD. 
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\ 1ci1i2 Nymph, aſſiſt my mournful trains ; 
_ The laftl fing in rural Notes toSwains ; 


As even Lycoris may with pity view : 


Grant then a Verſe ſo tender and fo true, : 
YVhocandeny a verſe to Grief and Gal#s due ? 


- 
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So, when thy VVaters paſs beneath the Tide, | ' 
Secure from briny mixture may they glide. 
Begin my Galzs Love and hapleſs Vows ; 
VVhile, on the tender Twigs, the Cattel browſe} 
Nothing is deaf'5 Woods liſten, while we fing, 
And ecchoingGroves reſound andMountains ring. 
Ye Natades, what held you from his aid, 
When to unpiti'd flames he was betray'd ? 
Nor A4ganippe tempted you away, 


pili. 
_—_ 


Nor was Parnaſſus guilty of your ſtay : 
The Bays, whoſe honours he ſo long had kept; 
The lofty Bays and humble Herbage wept. 

When ftretcht beneath a Rock, he ligh'd alone, J 
The Mountain pines and Meals did groan, ; 
And cold Lyceus wept from every ſtone. 

His Flock ſurrounded him :-nor think thy fame 
Impair*d /great Poet) by a Shepherd's name 
E're thou and I our ſheep to Paſtures led, 

His Flocks the Goddeſs lovd A4dons fed: 


OT _ , 
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—e—.. Alt ens 


The Shepherds came ; the ſluggiſh Neat:herq” 
(Swains, ( 
And Swine-herds reeking from their Maſt and H 
vos; (Grains. I 
All askt from whence this frenzy ? Phzbus came 0 
To ſec his Poet, Phebus askt the ſame : | T 
And is (he cry'd) that cruel Nymph thy care, } H 
Who, flying thee, can for thy Rival dare M 
The Froſts,and Snow,and all the frightful forms | (\ 
of War. ; A: 
Sylvan came, thy fortune to deplore ; Se 
A Wreath of Lillies on his head he wore. T 


Pan came, and wondring we beheld him too, P} 
His skin all dy'd of a Vermilion hue : 
Hecry'd, what mad deſigns doſt thou purſue ? 

Nor ſatisfy d with dew the graſs appears T} 
With browze the Kids, nor cruel Love with tears, 

When thus (and ſorrow melted in his eyes) Ne 


Gallus to his Arcadian friends replies : 


) 
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Ye gentle Swains, ſing to the Rocks my moan, 
(For you Arcadia Swains ſhou'd ſing alone :) 

How calm a reſt my wearied Ghoſt wou'd have, - 
If you adorn'd my Love and mournd my Grave? . 


TIT -” 


__ 


- O that your birth and buſineſs had been mine, 


To feed a Flock, or preſs the ſwelling Vane ! 

Had Phillis, or had Galatea been 

My Love, or any Maid upon the Green, 

(What if her Face the Nut-brown Livery wear, 

Are Violets not ſweet, becauſe not fair ?) 

Secure in that unenvied ſtate, among 

The Poplars, I my careleſs limbs had flung ; 

Phillis had made me Wreaths, and Galatea ſung. ) 

Behold, fair Nymph , what bliſs the Country 

(yields 

The flowry Meads, the purling Streams, the 
(laughing. Fields. 

Next all the Pleaſures of the Foreſt ſee : 

W here I could melt away my years with Thee, 


But 


Bat furious Love denies me ſoft repoſe, 


And hur Is me on the pointed ſpears of foes. 
While thou (but ah ! that I ſhould find it fo, : 


Without thy Gallus for thy Guide, doſt go 
Thtfoughall the German Colds,and Alpine Sriow. 
Yet, flying me, no hardſhip maiſt thou meet ; 
Nor Snow nor Ice offend thoſe tender feet. 
But let me run to deſarts , and rehearſe 
Oh my Sicilian reeds Enphorions Verſe ; 
Ev'n inthe Dens of Monſters let me lye, 
ThoſeI can tame, but not your cruelty. 
On ſmootheſt rinds of Trees, le carve my woe ; 
And as the rinds encreaſe, the love ſhall grow. 
Then, mixt with Nymphs, on M-zals reſort, 
Ile make the Boar my danger and my ſport. 
V7hen, from the Vales the jolly cry reſounds, 
What rainor cold ſhall keep me from my Hounds ? 
Methinks my cars the ſprightly conſort fills ; 

» [IT ſeemtobound thro: Woods and mount ore Hills, 


My 
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My Arm of a Cydonian Javelin ſeiz?d, 


As if by this my madneſs cou'd be eas'd ; 

Or, by our mortal woes, the cruel God appeas'd. 

My frenzy changes now ; ard Nymphs and Verſe 

(I hate, 

And Woods; for ah, what toil can ſtubborn 
(Love abate ! 

Shou'd we to drink the frozen Hebrus go, 

And ſhiver in the cold Sythoziaz Snow, 

Or to the ſwarthy Erhopes Clime remove, FJ 

Parchr all below, and burning all above, 


Sy ? Ml 
Evn there wou'd Love o'recome ; then, let us 


yicld to Love | 
Let this ſad Lay ſuffice, by ſorrow breatÞd, 
VVhile bending Tw1gs I 1nto Baskets wrcath'd: 
My rural Numbers, in their homely guiſe 
G2/lns, becauſe they came from me, will prize: 
G-:/lrs, whole growing Love my breaſt does rend, 


As ſhooting Trees the burſting Bark diſtend, 


F Now 


(86 ) 


Now riſe, for Night and Dew the Fields invade ;} 


—_ 


And Juniper is an unwho!eſome ſhade : 
Blaſts kill the Corn by night, and Flow'rs with «8 
(Mildew fade. V 


Bright Heſper twinkles from afar ; away O 

My Kids, for you have had a feaſt to day. A 
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(), e labour more, O Arerh:ſa, yield 7 

Before I leave the Shepherds and the Fictd: 7 

Some Verſes to my Gallzs ere we part, " 

Such as may one day break Licoris Heart, y 

As ſhe did his, who can refuſe a Song, FE, 
to one that lovG ſo well, and dy'd ſo young ! Fe 
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(57) 
So may'{t thou thy belov'd A4lphews pleaſe, 


When thou creepſt under the Sc2z/472 Seas. 
Begin, and fing Ga//us unhappy fires, 

Whilſt yonder Goat to yonder branch aſpires 
Out of his reach. We ling not to the deaf; 

An anſwer comes from every trembling leaf. 
What Woods, what Forreſts had intic'd your ſtay ? 
Ye Nyades, why came ye not away ? 

When Gallus dy'd by an unworthy Flame, 
Parnaſjas knew, and lov'd too well his Mame 

To ſtop your courſe ; nor could your haſty flight 
Be ſtay*d by Pizdus, which was his delight. 

Him the freſh Lawrels, him the lowly Heath 
Bewaild with dewy tears ; his parting breath 
Made lofty Mun2/#5 hang his piny Head ; 

Lyc.ean Marbles wept when he was dead. 

Under a lonely Tree he lay and pin'd, 

His Flock about him feeding on the Wind, 

As he on love ; ſuch kind and gentle Sheep, 
Even fair 440zis would be proud to keep. 

F 2 There 
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(5s ) 
There came the Shepherds,there the weary Hinds, 
Thither Mezalcas parcht with Froſt and Winds. 


All ask him whence, for whom this fatal love, 


Apollo came his Arts and Herbs to prove ? 

Why Gallus ? why fo fond, he ſays, thy flame, . 
Thy care, Licoris, is anothers game ; 

For him ſhe ſighs and raves, him ſhe purſues 
Thorough the mid-day heats and morning dews:; 
Over the ſnowy Clitts and frozen ſtreams, 
Through noif y Camps.Up Gallus,leave thy dreams, 
' She has left thee. Still lay the drooping Swain 
Hanging his mournful head, Phebus 1n vain 
Offers his Herbs, imploys his Counſel here ; 

'Tis a!l refug'd, or anfwer'd with a tear. (Trecs 
What ſhakes the Branches ! what makes all the 
Begin to bow their heads, the Goats their Knees ? 
Oh ! *tis Sikanss, with his moſſic Beard 

And leafy Crown, attended by a Rerd 


Of Weod-born Satyrs ; fee ! he ihakes hs Spear, 


A Grezn young Oak, tlie tauelt of the year. 
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Pn the Arcadian God forſook the Plains, 


Mov*d with the ſtory of his Gallzs pains. 


We ſaw- him come with Oaten-pipes in hand, 
Painted with Berries-juice ; we ſaw him ſtand 
And gaze upon his ſhepherds þathing eyes; 
And what, no end, no end of grief he cries ! 
Love, littie minds all thy conſuming care, 

Ir r<{tleſs thoughts, they are his dayly fare. 
Nor cruel Love with tears,nor Graſs with ſhowTrs» 
NorCoats with tender ſprouts, norBees with flows 
Are ever fatisfy'd. Thus ſpoke the God, 

And toucht the Shepherd with his Hazle-Rod : 
He, forrow ſlain, ſeem'd to revive, and faid, 

But Yer Arcadians 1s my orict allay*d, 

To think that in theſe Woods, and Hills, & Plains, 
When TI am ſilent in the Grave, your Swains 
Shall ſing my Loves, Arcadiaz Swains inſpir'd 

By Phebys; Oh ! how gently ſhall theſe tir'd 
And fainting Limbs repole in endleſs ſleep, 

W hilt your fiveet Notes my love immortal keep * 
Would 
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Would it had pleas'dthe Gods, I had been born 
Juſt one of you, and taught to wind a Horn, 
Or weild a Hook, or prune a branching Vine, 
And known no other Love, but Phil/;s thine ; 
Or thine Amintas ; what though both are brown» 
So are the Nuts and Berries on the Down ; 
Amongſt the Vines the Willows and the Springs, 
Phillis makes Garlands, and Amintas lings. 

No cruel abſence calls my love away, 

Further then Bleeting Sheep can go aſtray, 

Here my Licoris, here are {hady Groves, 

Here Fountains cool, and Meadows ſolt, our loves 
And lives may nere together wear and end : 

O the true Joys of ſuch a Fate and Friend ! 

I now am hurried by ſevere Commands, 

Into remoteſt Parts, among the Bands 

Of armed Troops ; there by my foes purſu'd ; 
Here by my friends ; but ſtill by love ſubdu'd. 


Thou far from home, and me, art wandring o're 


The 4/pize Snows, the fartheſt Weſtern ſhore, 


[ 


The 
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The frozen Rhine. Whenare we like to meet” 
Ah, gently, gently, leaſt thy tender feet 
Be cut with Ice. Cover thy lovely arms ; 
The Northern could relents not at their charms : 
Away Ile go into ſome ſhady Bowers, 
And ſing the Songs I made in happier hours, 
And charm my woes. How can T better chule, 
Then amongſt wildeft Woods my ſelf to loſe, 
And carve our Loves upon the tender Trees, 
There they will thrive ? Sec how my loveagrees; 
With the young Plants: look how they grow 

(together, 
In ſpight of Abſence, and in ſpight of Weather. 
Mean while, Vle climb that Rock, and ramble o're 
Yon wooddy Hill ; Tle chaſe the grizly Boar, 
le find Dzana's and her Nymphs reſort ; 
No Froſts, no Storms, ſhall ſlack my eager Sport. 
Methinks I'm wandring all about the Rocks 
And hollow ſounding Woods: look how my Locks 


Are 


ACP 


Are torn withBoughs & Thorns ; myShaftsare cone 


My legs are tir'd, and all my ſport is done. 

Alas! this is no cure for my Diſeaſe ; 

Norean our toils that angry God appeaſe. (more, 
| Now neither Nymphs, nor Songs can pleaſe me 
Nor hollow Woods, nor yet the chafed Foar: 
No ſport, no labour, can divert my gricf : 
Without Licoris there is no relief. 

Though I ſhould drink up Hebers Icie Streams, 
Or S:3thian Snows, yet {till her fiery beams 
Wou!d ſcorch me up. Whatever we can prove, 


Love conquers all, and we muſt yield to Love. 
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